An old, tired-looking dog wandered into my yard. I could tell from his
collar and well-fed belly that he had a home.
He followed me into the house, down the hall, and fell asleep on the
couch. An hour later, he went to the door, and I let him out. The next
day he was back, resumed his position on the couch and slept for an
hour. This continued for several days. Curious, I pinned
a note to his collar: "Every afternoon your dog comes to
my house for a nap."
The next day he arrived with a different note pinned to
his collar: "He lives in a home with four kids, he's trying
to catch up on his sleep. Can I come with him tomorrow?"
Beatty Y., Pine Hill, NJ

Hey DEVILer.. I’ve given up social media for the New
Year and am trying to make friends outside Facebook
while applying the same principles. Every day, I walk
down the street and tell passersby what I’ve eaten, how I feel, what I did
the night before, and what I’ll do tomorrow. Then I give them pictures of
my family, my dog, and me at the local bar. I also listen to their
conversations and tell them I love them. And it works. I already have
three people following me, two cops and a psychiatrist. Casey T., Elm, NJ
My mother told me this story and I thought that it would a good print
for your funny paper.
During World War II my grandmother lived in Holland where food was
very scarce. Every week she would knit a pair of
socks and take them to a local farmer to exchange
them for dairy products. The cotton yarn was obtained
by unraveling a large bedspread crocheted by her
grandmother.
When the bedspread was down to its final skein, she
told the farmer's wife this was the last pair of socks
and could they exchange something else.
"That's fine" said the farmer's wife, "I only needed
one more to finish my bedspread "
Natalie W., Buddtown, NJ
God perceived by the heart, not by the reason. That is what faith is....
Deviler... This is not a joke!
sent in by reader Patricia S., Dothan, AL
We had just finished tucking our three kids into bed when our
three-year-old ‘Billy’ began to cry. Turns out, he had accidentally
swallowed a penny and was sure he was going to die. Desperate to get
him to calm him down, so we could call our doctor, my husband palmed
a penny that he had in his pocket and pretended to
pull it from Billy’s ear.
Billy was delighted. In a flash, he snatched it from
my husband’s hand, swallowed it, and demanded,
“Do it again Daddy.. do it again!”

PRIVILEGE AND CONFIDENTIALITY NOTICE:
The information contained in this paper is intended solely for the use of
the reader and may contain humor that is hilarious. Please disclose the
contents to anyone and everyone.
Thank You. sjd

The DEVILer’s Philosophy is simple: I believe God is the creator. I
believe all human life was and is created equally. I believe that in God’s
perfectness, we each have been given a choice on how to live this life.
Good, Bad or Indifferent. It is my goal to put a smile on my readers
faces by presenting them with funny jokes, funny stories, funny pictures
and funny cartoons. Hopefully most of you will find them humorous.
It is my intent that all this stuff I print falls within this philosophy. If
ever you see a funny in the DEVILer, that does not agree with my belief,
that all people are created equally, then that joke/cartoon was printed by
mistake. This mishap has happened in the past but does not reflect the
thinking behind the DEVILer. Unfortunately, occasionally, we become
very rushed just before we go to press and shit happens! Once in a while
funnies get published without close enough scrutiny. If your feelings
have ever been hurt by any of these whims I am truly sorry…. if you
find that it happens again… merely
pass this paper on to another person.
Thank you for reading “South
Jersey’s #1 Funny Paper”.
Ken Camp
PS: I Stand for the Flag and I Kneel at the Cross

The South Jersey DEVILer: You know you’re getting old when Santa starts looking younger.

